8. COMMITMENT

Commitment to an *ISM' is not at all a fault

But overdoing it is surely a dish with excessive saft

Poetry is mainly an art of images

Any naked propaganda certainty disparages.

We sometimes come across 'smile' like pure poesy
Like a lake still and serene yet transparent
It's not igniting but coot and very cosy

Such a thing comes from those who pose not

commitment*

In fact our epics are not afar from commitment
And it is always there as an invisible under current
If Ganga and Yamuna are bliss and refinement
1 ''Dharma Dhwani" is Saraswati, the commitment.

I.   The teaching of dharma indirectly.

9.  FAME
No poet ever writes that he himself doesn't relish
It's not strange if he is proud of his work and finish
Yet he had needs go in search of an impartial mind
For only one in many a thousand we would find.
Time holds the balance, a poet's worth it decides
No contemporary need lay down his law in haste
If a casual friend or foe adores or derides
It will all soon be swept away by a future blast.
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